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Hs THE BULLDOZER BROUGHT DOWN} 

THE HUBS CREATION— r jt -* 














































IT HAD HOT BEEN ERIC WOLTON'S INTENTION TO LOOT “THE TOWN OF B&TWIBURG WHEN HE ETAF TEO OUT 
BUT THE MON£ V^MDttEWSTgCOMPVtH*cifiKJHAC>A MVSTEI^USAN^UNEXPECTEDEFF^^^J 
THE PEOPLE, AND HE FOUND THAT THERE'S NOTHNG QUITE SOHELPLESS ASA... 


cit V4 GIANTS 







































Forced to sleep that 

GROUND/ ERIC WAS RATI- 
FOLLOWING MORNING/ GUT l 
g!2E»*^ ^ r . r . r . AAa , 


Shortly before sunrise the Gt 

CLOUD SPREAD OVER THE CITY, RIS 
FROM VARIOUS STREET ©RATINGS 
EXITS FROM THE SUBWAY.,, 


/tRIC WOLTON MADE HIS PL A 
IN THE WEE HOURS OF THE 
MORNING/ WHILE IT WAS STIL 
AND ALL OF BROMBURG SLE 
'CARRIED HIS CHEMICALS 
EQUIPMENT THROUGH THE ( 


BUT WAIT/ WHAT IF EVERYONE IN 

BROMBURG SHOULD IMHA L5 THE 

i/ es r- c e ture/ 
THEY'D ALL BE AS HELPLESS AS 
I WAS/ YES, PERHAPS I WON'T 
have to discover a fabulous 


IT'LL BE ANOTHER THREE ^ -* 

HOURS BEFORE THE SUBWAY STARTS 
UP AGAIN FOR THE DAY/ THAT'LL 
GIVE ME MORE THAN ENOUGH TIME, 

_. PROVIDED A STRONG WIND ^' 

l -DOESN'T BLOW/ r-—' 


WOLTON REMOVED HIS GAS MASK 
*S TO THE STREET/ THE FANTASTIC 
FILLED HIM WITH SATISFACTION,,, 


YES, THEY'RE AS HELPLESS AS I WAS/ 
NOW I CAN GO ABOUT AT MY LEISURE, 
IT LEAST FOR EIGHT HOURS, HELPING MVS 
TO WHATEVER I CHOOSE.' WHY, I'LL BE 
FABULOUSLY WEALTHY V/nHINy, 




















































































Suddenly a cold c 

OVER THE THIEVING 


EMRTVl THE-VR& 
f ALL EMPTY/ 


RUNNING OUT OP OXYGEN/ GOT^ 

TO HOOK UP A NEW CAN OF IT 
^^ TO MY MA6K/J 


I'M TIRED OP CARRYING ^ 

HfiAW LOADS OF CASH AND GEMS 
I'M READY TO DEPART.,, AFTER 
JUST ONE EXTRA-HEAVY DOSE OF 
COMPOUND "Z" VAPORS TO MAKE 
w SURE MY BIG FRIENDS 
fc gr CAN'T FOLLOW ME * M 


iN HOURS LATER THE EFFECTS OF COMPOUND *Z" HAD 
OFF, AND THE ENRAGED PEOPLE OF BROMBURG, HAVING 
?NEP TO NORMAL SIZE AT LAST, RUSHED TO THE SUBWAY.., 


BREATH OF AIR/ 


upfoiferl 


EVIL FORMULA/ 


























S OMEWHERE IN THE DARK RECESSES OF HOWARD GLEASON'S MIND, THERE SPARKED A GLOW OP 
DETERMINATION SO FANTASTIC, THAT HE COULD ACHIEVE THINGS FAR BEYOND THE ABILITV 
OF ORDINARY MEN J AND YET, HOWARD'S MYSTIC POWER WAS ONLY BORROWED*., FROM 
THE EYES OF A STRANGE MAN/ 



THERE IS NOTHING 


DO IP HE CONCENTRATES 
HARD ENOUGH! nr— 


BUT I'VE SUDDENLY REALIZED I'/A ] 
NOT GETTING MUCH OUT OF LIFE/ J 
I'M TIRED OF JUST BEING A NICE 
GUY... I WANT TO BE BIG, IMPORTANT/ 


OF MOST 






























AND/ IP r CAN PZ.K 
DO OTHER THINGS... 
I MAKE UP MY 
MiNO TO DO/ > 


WE LEFT THE BUS 
BEHIND AS HE *WIN 
HIS WAY THROUGH Tf 


N/NAf \ THAT'S 

I CAR I NICE , C 
Ay/ / Y...YOU 


WHAT'S HAPPENING TO HOWIE? 
IT ISN'T LIKE HIM TO STICK 
HIS NOSE INTO HIS ACCOUNTS 
^ AND NOT TALK 
| gg» TO ANYBODY/ JH L 


ING IS LOVE VOU 

'THING | THE WAY VOU 
TODO/ J ARE f HOWIE/ 
ED DON'T TRY TO 

ON/ Jbe DIFFERENT / 

































































WITHIN A FEW PAYS, LIFE WAS 
ONCE AGAIN THE WAY IT HAD BO 
IN HOWARD GLEASON'S NORMAL 


—- /fl-S WONDERFUL BEING 

MYSELF AGAIN/ MR. KIMBALL 
UNDERSTOOD WHEN T TOLD HIM 
I WANTED TO GO BACK TO My 
OLD JOB/ EVERYBODY DOWN AT 

THE OFFICE IS MY FRIEND ,_ 

~r AGAIN/ 


NINA RUSHED TOTHS FRONT 
DOOR AHEAD OF HER HUSBAND, 

holding his hat ready /n 

HER HAND/ HE DASHED BY HER 
AND RUSHED TO THE CORNER 
...BUT IT WAS TOO LATE... 

THE LAST BUS ROARED BY.. 


r HOWARD... IT'S 

EIGHT THIRTY / 
TOO ILL MISS 
*' v V0UR BUS/ . 


THEN, NINA GLEASON SAW THE .* 
DETERMINED LOOK ON HOWARD'S 
FACS AS HE LEAPED INTO THE AIR... 















































T FOR ANOTHER JAUNT INTO W\*ASTOHISH/HG 
HAPPENING ON THIS PLANET BARTH...MO WE'LL 
DOOMED PLANET, OR FACE AN UNCERTAIN FATE OUT 
HAT'LL IT BE? 






















©Nty ONE SHIP OP THE MANy THAT HAD BRAVED TAB 
GALAXY, returned... a battered, broken hulk,unfit 

cno DiPTutD ccc/irc 


BgonjNa sun. 


EVERy PLANET WE TOUCHED 
...\ ■■ ■ - : 
HUMAN LIFE WAS INHABITED BY 
MONSTERS TOO HORRIBLE y 
. TO IMASINE/ 


IN ALL THE VAST 
REACHES OF SPACE 
IS THERE NOT ONE 
PLANET WHERE 
MANKIND CAN SURVIVE? 


^ THERE IS NO ' 

ONLY HEAT'f 
HEAT! HEAT!! 


CAPTAIN/ yOU MUST TRY/THIS IS 
OUR LAST HOPE FOR SURVIVAL OF 
THE HUMAN RACE.' IF THE PEOPLE 
HAVE SOME HOPE,7HeV WILL WORK 
AH? 5Li:;.D EST USH SPACE £1 !?S 
IN TIME TO LEAVE THE EARTH 
BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE/ 


SURVIVAL. 


THEy REACHED THEIR GOAL, AND FOUND., 


’ INFINITY PROVED TOO MUCH FOR 












































r WE'LL BE THE LAST 

) SURVIVORS.'WE'VE 
FOUNO THE PERFECT 
1 PLANET AND WE'LL 
DIE ON IT,..THE LAST 
OF OUU RACE/THE 
UNIVERSE WILL BELONG 
TO THE AlCNSTERS/ 


SEP GENTLY IN THIS BEST OF ALL 

WITHIN THE BREASTS CF THE CASE¬ 
ATION AND BITTERNESS STIRRER.. 


ALMOST 3 AIONTHS 
SINCE WE LANDED/ 
THEY MUST ALL BE / 
DEAD BY VtO'U!/..- 


THATS ALL RlSHT/ BUT WE'LL 
LIVE AS ESLLl/S iVS'l-E SOT 

A WHOLE PLANET..ENOUGH 
for all of usto be . 


I SHLTT VCUR MOUTH, 1 CONTCOL,NOTHIN 

| STAN/ X* .STttA AV /YOU'RE THROUGi 
\CONTROL HERS!/ GIVING ORDERS.' 


I SAID TOUtL take 
MY ORDERS m, 
I'LL MAKE ITSTCX' 
THE BOSS / 





































s&etf&ss. 


r in our desperation i 

• TO CONTACT YOU WE 
DISCOVERED MIX' 
BCAM THAT CAN COVER 
/■ V f'ECB'T? Mac, / 
POINT IN THE GALAXY/ 


IT'S FROM 
EARTH... IT 


THE . 
RADIO/. 


A STRANGE THING HAPPEHEO/A SUDDEN MUTATION. 
OCCURRED IN A SMALL PERCENTAGE OF THE —s 
REMAINING PEOPLE.THAT MADE US HSZf 7Z> 

A/MF IN 7HETERRI0LE HEAT AND WITH LITTLE "S' 
I A ^ M IN - H r , t C . J I > Ms „ 

SUSvIV'ER TUG OTHERS HAVE C ED/ CUR SPACE Pc 
SHIRS ARE READV TO LAUNCH/ NOW WE MUST 
LEAVE BEFORE THE EARTH IS COMPLETED/ 

^ swallowed ey the sun/ 


■ COME AHEAD/ 
WE HAVE THE 
PERFECT PLANET, 
ALL READ/AND 
. WAITING/ 





























































5 here were two mysteries surrounding the strange, glass-enclosed brain.' first, HOW DID ITGET INTO 

THE LOCKED LAB AND THEN, WHAT STARTLING CREATURE COULD HAVE SUCH A BRAIN { 


OF A GAG / , 


WHOEVER THOUGHT UP THIS HOAX SURE 
DIDN'T PAY MUCH ATTENTION TO DETAIL/ • 
HOTHtfVG HAS A BRAIN THAT SHAPE 


(M vw; 































Sit?/ you know i ) 

E BEING YOUR 
IST A NT TOO SERIOUSLY, 
THAT SORT OF THING/ 


WELL, LET'S HAVE A LOOK 
AT THIS PLANETARY 
CREATURE'S GRAY MATTER. 1 


"MARTIAN BIW 
SOMEONE AS 
PULLING YOUR 
LeG/ * 


VACUUM- SEALED JAR/ THE SUDDEN 

g CHANGE DISINTEGRATED THAT BRAIN 
3H, WELL, NOW WE CAN GET BACK TO 
3UR SERIOUS WORK/ _ -g 


THE NEXT MORNING, HAVING 
PUl THE PUIEE! IMG INCIDENT 
OUT OP : .■ Ail JD, POP r: E9POP 
STOWE UNLOCKS HIS OFFICE 


/I'M as BAFFLED AS 1 
‘ - t zi T 

BUT THIS JOKE IS 
GETTING FEES STEGT 
ITTO.TiE IP EG 

SERtOjSLY/ LESSEE 








































THE NEURO- 
martian 


IT'S EASV TO RECONSTRUCT THE TYPE OF BEING 
FROM ITS BRAIN, SINCE THE BRAIN CONTROLS ALL 
ITS PARTS/ LET'S SEE... FIRST, OUR MARTIAN, By , 
HIS BRAIN SIZE, IS FIVE AND A HALF FEET TALL.' 


S DIVIDED INTO THREE SECTIONS. 
ALL COME FROM THE THORAX OR 
CTION/ THE MARTIAN HAS A 
PINCHED WAIST.' _ J g 


POWERFUL JAWS... MANDIBLES, I'D 
THEY ARE VERV STRONG PINCERS 
COULD DESTROY A CONSIDERABLY 
■_ t THICK OBJECT.' ^ 


*iyTHING MOREYOuVl'M AFRAID NOT, KELLER/ NOW LET'S 


'THAT'S ODD...THE MARTIANS 
CAN'T HEAR SOUND/ INSTEAD, 
HE HAS TO RELY ON A STRONG,, 














































WITH EXTREME CAUTION, THE SCIENTISTS "TRY 
TO RAISE THE VACUUM'S PRESSURE WITHOUT 
AFFECTING THE FRAIL BRAIN INSIDE THE JAR.,. 


T/NY BRAIN? WHY, 
THAT'D THROW OFF , 
OUR CALCULATIONS/ 
LET'S TRY TO BREAK 
THAT VACUUM AND 
~ E E - --- - :• •: • N 

REALLY LOOKS LIKE/ 


THAT DOES 








































Ms SHIFT WAS over and aar. 

SHEPPARD, THE MORGUE BOSS, 
WAS ABOUT TO LEAVE WHEN... 






































/ CHARLEY/ 


YCH/'&e CRAZY/ 
THE DEAD CAN'T 
TALK. 1 you IMAGINE 
YOU HEAR THEM 
BECAUSE OF THAT A 
OLD HEARING AID*/ 


r HEAR YOU TALKIN' TO 
?PSE AGAIN... Z'LL /=*//? 
/ IF IT'S THE HEARING 
?'3 FAULT... DON'T - - 

r WEAR IT/ | mam 


STARTED TO WORK 



DANGER 

MEN 

WORKING 



































[PoKoUT? 






























W^rli 


HI/CLP PS 
HELP/ 



































•This is a dramatic moment in the history of mankind/ into this moment has gone the total 

KNOWLEDGE OF YEARS OF SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH. THE ULTIMATE IN SPECIALIZED KNOWLEDGE. THE MOST 
EXHAUSTIVE SERIES OF TESTS EVER UNDERTAKEN/ IN THIS MOMENT, THE FIRST MAN-PLOTTED 
SPACESHIP HAS BLASTED OFF INTO THE UNKNOWN REACHES OF COSMIC SPACE.' 


ZERO-FOUR/ 
ZERO-THREE/ 
ZERO-ONE/ 

BLAST OFF’ 


r COME IN, STAR I/ ^ 

DO you READ ME? 
GROUND CALLING 
STAR X! HE'S our OF 
VIDEO RANGE NOW/ 
.COME IN, STAR I! . 


THE MINUTES PASSED AS MEN WHOSE FACES WERE 

KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE CIVILIZED WORLD FOR 
THEIR CONTRIBUTIONS TO SCIENCE, HELD THEIR 
BREATHS IN ANXIETY/ 


"S OUT OF NORMAL 
SIGHT RANGE 

alreapy/ Jg 


COME IN, STAR X.. 
GROUND CALLING 
~r STAR X! j - 


$ STAR X CALLING 

GROUND/ ALL 0,K. ( 
THAT FIRST STEP I 
L BEAUT/ BLACKED O 






















TENSENESS RELAXEP...THERE WAS A BABBLE 


QUESTIONS WERE AS! 


IN SPACE GROWING WEAKER 
L THERE WAS NOTHING LEFT 
COSMIC STATIC ... 


"voices. 




^ IF VOU GENTLEMEN WANT 

ASK ANY QU ^ S h TI ? L l%e°OUT 
*W AV6 LENGTH SHORTLY/ 


f POUNDS OF 
recorded 


SORRY, GENTLEMEf 
HE'S BEYOND OUR 


NOTHING LURKS OUT 
l A SCIENTIFIC MAN/ 


THAT PILOT 
LIEUTENANT 
PERRY 
LANE/ y 


I THOU SAN psf WE & 
RAN THROUGH THE 
TESTS WHO HAP A 
PERFECT SCORE/ 

I HOPE HE COMES 
THROUGH ALL RIGHT/ 


KNOWLEPGE SCIENCE / 
HAS ACCUMULATED / < 
ABOUT OUTER SPACE/ A 
THAT HE WILL RETURN J 
UNHARMEP AND THAT ^ 
THE FLIGHT WILL BE 
ENTIRELY SUCCESSFUL/ 
NOTHING CAN GO 
WRONG' 


f LURKS 
OUT THERE? 
V UNSEEN,,, 
[WAITING/ 


'LL LEAVE THE EARTH-0OUNP MEN 
IS IS NOT THEIR STORY SO MUCH fi 
PERRY LANE/ THE FIRST MAN TO 
__ SPACE 


LOOK/ SHOULD BE I 

RE/ THIS FREE FAIL 
55/ GUESS IT w- 
'SEP TO/ 


REACH OUTER 


LL PUT HER * 
AUTOMATIC 
P‘LOT/ 






























THAT'S SEEN MV DREAM, TO FIND 

OTHER WORLPS WHERE PEOPLE 
LIVE IN SINCERITY* ANP PEACE 
AND LOVE/ THE SCIENTISTS SAV 
THAT LIFE COULDN'T EXIST ON 
THE PLANETS IN OUR GALAXY/ 
CONDITIONS ARB ALL WRONG FOR 
^ THAT..,ATMOSPHERE, 

Mr GRAVITATION/ CLIMATE/ 
■L3. AND SO FORTH/ J |gS 


‘S WHAT I'VE ALWAYS DREAMED Ol 
INCE I WAS A CHILD/ PERHAPS IT 
CAS BECAUSE I WAS AN ORPHAN... 
ND MAYBE IT'S THE REASON WHV 
CAME THROUGH OVER ALL THE 
ITHERS AND GOT THIS BERTH... IT 
BECAUSE r WANTED IT w 

so much « / nit,i„niMr 


THE STRANGE FEELING PASSED... LANE FLOATED 
BACK TO HIS SEAT.*, HE REACHED FOR HIS 
INSTRUMENTS/BUT HIS HANDS PAUSED BEFORE 
CONTACT,./ 


|E FUNNY... FEEL STRANGE A 

<OF A SUDDEN/ BETTER GE* 
MY INSTRUMENTS/ THIS WAS 
ABOUT AS FAR AS r WAS TO 
t GO/ TIME TO.TURN BACK/ T 


X HATE TO TURN BACK/ I DON'T 
HAVE ANY REAL FRIENDS BACK 
THERE/ NOTHIN© TO RETURN TO/ • 


BETTER 
GET THOSE , 
THOUGHTS ■ 
OUT OF MY 
-'MIND/ 


IF I COULD ONLY GO ON...TO THE 
STARS,THE PLANETS/PERHAPS 
r COULD F/ND WHAT I'VE ALWAYS 
-T BEEN LOOKING FOR,.,THE wj 
|< PEACE, THE LOVE X'VE 
V, NEVER FOUND ON 
EARTH/ 


3 HELLO, SPACE¬ 

RS SHIP/ DO NOT 
3 ATTEMPT TO. 
RETURN TO YOUR 
OWN PLANET OR 
, YOU WILL DIE/ WE 
ARE BEAMING 
| SIGNALS TO YOU/ 
> FOLLOW THEM IN/ 


AFTER THE FIRST SHOCK HAD 
PASSED, LANE WATCHED THE 
BLIP SIGNAL THAT APPEARED 01 
THE DIRECTIONAL OKfrlT PLATE. 































>u don't 
space e 


ATTACK ? AH, HO, ^ 

WE ARE PEACEFUL 


TH/9 16 UNBELIEVABLE' I 
THOUGHT YOU'D ATTACK ME 
IP I DIDN'T FOLLOW YOUR . 
^IRECTIONS.^y^.— 


A WORLD, 6UCH WONDERFUL PEOPLE/ PAYS PASSEP,. 
FOR THE FIRST TIME, HE KNEW WHAT IT WAS TO BE 
LOVED, FOR TUN ORA, THE VILLAGE MAYOR, ANP HIS 
WIFE WERE LIKE PARENTS TO HIM/ ANP AS FOR 


It I COULPN'T 
gr LIVE... 'tea 


PIP NOT STOP TO TEST THE 
ATMOSPHERE WHEN YOU FIRST 
LANPEP/ PERRY, THIS > 

ATMOSPHERE IS ALMOST 
PURE AMMONIA/ THE GRAVITY 
IS COMPLETELY PIFF6RENT . 
FROM EARTH/ j. - —gjg 


PRINA...I MUST RETURN 
TO EARTH ANP TELL THEM 
ABOUT ALL THIS/ I'LL 
RETURN AS SOON AS 
I CAN, YOU KNOW TUAT...J- 


SPEAK FIRST 
TO TUNPRA, 
PERRY.' > 


T DON'T KNOW 

WHAT-TO SAY, 
EXCEPT.,, . 
I'M GLAD.., 
■MY PROBLEM 
IS 60LVEP/ 


THAT'S WHAT WE 
MEANT WHEN WE 
WARNED YOU! YOU 
COULDN'T LIVE x 
ON EARTH ANY 4 
MORE.'COSMIC 1 
RAYS IN 6PACE 
HAVE CHANGED 
VOUR BODY X 
CHEMISTRY/ 
you ARE LIKE ( 
E/S ANP MUST 1 
STAY HERE/ J 


FOR HIS RAPID SIGNAL, UNTIL 
THERE WAS NO HOPE LEFT,,. 


COULD EXIST UNDER THE 
CONDITIONS WE KNOW ARE 
OUT THERE'? EVEN IF IT CCULU 
IT WOULD BE TOO ALIEN TO 
OEM? CONCEPTION OF LIFE.' . 


WHAT COULD 

WRONG? THE ' 
ONLY WAY WE 
CAN HOPE TO 
FIND OUT IS T' 
TRYAGAWJ 


yes, WE FAILED, 
BUT SOMEDAY 
WE'LL CONQUER 
V SPACE ANP, 

1 WHO KNOWS, 

) PERHAPS FIND 
f LIFE OH OTHER 
k PLANETS' 







































NOLAN COULD NOT HEAR THE EERIE, DEADLY NOTES 
FROM THE PIPES OF PAN BECAUSE HE WAS DEAF AND 
HIS HEARING AID WAS DISCONNECTED... HgBSBEJ^ 


Davis 

rHESIDEMT 




























r nolan, VOU FOOL... 
I'M NOT CHASING HIM... 
I-I'M FOLLOWING HIM.' 

^ BUT I PONT WANT TO/ 
iflTte—, HELP ME,' > 


UP, UP PRANCED PAN, THE AWFUL MUSIC OF HI! 
PIPES ECHOING THROUGH THE MARBLE HALLS.' ! 
DAVIS DANCED AFTER HIM, UP ONTO THE ROOF. 


LET'S GET THIS 
STRAIGHT NOLAN; 
STATUES DON'T 
WALK/ YOU HAD 
A HALLUCINATION/ 


yes, i suppose rr is/ 

BUT ARE TOU IMPLYING 
THAT ONE OF US IS 
RESPONSIBLE FOR J 
. HIS DEATH ? 


MR. DAVIS IS 
DEAD.' J 














































NO / I'M PUTTING DAVIS DOWN 
ON THE RECORDS AS A .. 
SUICIDE/ AS FOR THAT S. 
MISSING STATUE...WE'LL 
KEEP AN EYE OPEN FOR 
IT/ UNLESS IT WALKS SACK , 
ONTO ITS PEDESTAL/ S 


THE MACABRE, FLUTELIKE NOTES 
CAME SOFTLY AT FIRST, THEN GRE 
LOUDER AND WILDER... AMD THE ' 
MEN COULD NOT RESIST THEM .,, 


AS DETECTIVE TAYLOR PREDICTED, THE 
MUSEUM'S OFFICIALS WERE PROMOTED 
ALL ALONG THE LINE A FEW DAYS LATER/ 
JOHN KERRY WAS THE NEW PRESIDENT/ 


GREAT SCOTT/ : 
CAN’T FIGHT IT/ 

FOLLOW THAT 
TERRIBLE 
MUSIC/ 


IMAGINATION, 
WAS IT?NOW 
YOU'LL SEE . 

FOR \ 
yourself//* 


I DON'T LIKE SEEIN 1 
ANYBODY WORK 
HERE NIGHTS ANY 
MORE, MR. KERRY/ 
IT AIN'T SAFE/ .4 


HOW CAN I HELP 
YOU" IF YOU WON'T 
LET ME ? 


JUST CANT \ 
STAY STILL, 
NOLAN... PLEASE, 

RUM FOX SOME/ 

HSLPf 7 


BY THE TIME HELP CAME T WAS TOO 
L ATE.. . . j HOKUM/ N0LA N/ IF YOU 
WERE WITH KERRY WHEN YOU SAW 
THIS STATUE AND HEARD ITS PLAYING 
WHY DIDN'T YOU GO DANCING UP TO 
THE ROOF AND JUMP OFF ? 


ANYBODY, BALLARD/NOW VOU'U. 
BE PRESIDENT OF THIS MUSEUM... 
YEAH, AND IF YOU AREN'T THE 
GUILTY PARTY YOU'RE LIABLE TO / 
BE THE NEXT VICTIM/ -- 


t — THAT'S RIDICULOUS. 1 
EVERYBODY LlkSrD 
BOTH MR. DAVIS AND 
MR. KERRy/ WHY 
WOULD ANYONE 
WANT TC> MURDER , 
S. THEM? 


J—I MANAGED 
\Y HEARING AID 
’EAR...THAT'S 
SAVED ME... 


OUT OF ' 




















































OFFICER DANIEL ELLISON GRIPPEO 
HIS REVOLVER TIGHTER AS THE 
PIPING GREW LOU PER... r- ■ 


SEVERAL PAYS LATER FRED BALU 
was advanced from the VICE¬ 
PRESIDENCY AND THE FIRST NIGW 
HE WORKED IN HIS OFFICE THERE 
WAS A POLICEMAN POSTED ON TH 
ROOF... KMS7- 


YOU HAVE NO RIGHT TO ACCUSE ) ■ 

I ANYONE OF US OF SUCH A jf. 

HORRIBLE CRIME.' --- 

I t- I HAVE A N 

//RIGHTTO SUSPECT MR. 

I // LLOYD.' FROM NOW ON 
. ' I// THERE'S GOING TO BE 

. Hi AN OFFICIAL POSTEO 
■. ON THE ROOF.' . 


THE OFFICER WAS UNABLE TO RESIST THE MADDENING 
MUSIC.' BUT WITH ALL THE WILL POWER AT HIS COMMAND 
HE LEVELED HIS GUN AT THE PRANCING STATUE AND FIRED.' 


I TOOK A CHUNK OUT OF 
HIS SHOULDER ... AND HE'S 
STILL PLAYIN' THAT 
DEVILISH TUNE.’ X—1 \ 

CAN'T RESIST IT...X... I 
I'VE GOT TO FOLLOW / 
HIM TOO... / 


YOU'LL HAVE TO EXCUSE f ALL RIGHT, 

ME, TAYLOR...I / LLOYD.' 
ADVERTISED FOR BUT I'LL ' 

A SECRETARY.' I'LL W BE BACK 
HAVE TO INTERVIEW BL LATER.' 
MISS FOWELL,' 


OH, YOU'VE COME ABOUT THE 
SECRETARIAL POSITION, MISS. 
















































MR, LLOYD' THERE'S ANOTHER 
STATUE MISSING/ THAT ONE OF 
THE LADY HUNTER DIANA ,./> 


DIANA DIDN'T SET UP AND WALK OUT 
TAYLOR... OR ARE YOU BEGINNING 
TO BELIEVE THAT STATUES CAN WALK 

>-AFTER ALL/ J 

DON'T BE FUNNY, Y--- . -fl 

LLOYD/ I'M MORE tSS/IMin 

CERTAIN NOW THAN 

EVER THAT THIS IS AN UP i *4BUM 

inside job/ and I'M n/ usg 

GOING THROUGH THIS / ( MSI 
JOINT TILL I FIND / SH 

THOSE TWO - £ ©KS 

STATUES/ JW 


THE FOUR MEN RUSHED TO THE 
CELLAR OF THE MUSEUM... 


THERE, TAYLOR, WHILE YOU'VE BEEI 
SO BUSY QUESTIONING US A THIEF 
HAS MADE OFF WITH A VALUABLE 
STATUE RIGHT UNDER YOUR NOSE/ 


NOBODY WALKED OUT WITH 
A LIFE-SIZE CHUNK OF 
MARBLE WITHOUT BEING 
. SEEN/lf'5 GOT TO BE . 

Y. around here/ 


rnmr 


NIGHTS LATER. 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER. 


BUT YOU ARE IN DANGER, MR. > 
LLOYDj THREE OTHER MEN HOLDING 
YOUR POSITION HAVE LOST THEIR^- 

y — xr -^^ /ARE you TRYING TD 

/ PROTECT YOUR NEW 
/ CTOS; MISS POWELL, 
l OR ARE VOU REALLY 
V \ WORRIED ABOUT , 

& * 4 > *** ^ 


CHILDISH TALK, NOLAN/ 
YOU'VE LET YOUR 
IMAGINATION RUN AWAY 
WITH >OU/ 


'a LOT OF THINGS CAN 

HAPPEN BETWEEN NOW 
AND NEXT WEEK, MR# 
LLOYDi MISS POWELL IS 
^R/GHT TO VNORRYi^ 



















































HELP! NOLAN, 


PHILIP LLOYD FOUGHT AGAINST 
PERFORMING HIS DANCE OF DEATH i 
BUT LIRE THE OTHERS HE WAS 
POWERLESS TO RESIST THE- 
MOURNFUL MUSIC#.# -- 


fWOW IT'S , 

f MR. LLOYD/ 
NONE OF THIS 
> WOULD < 
HAPPEN IP 
THEY BELIEVED 
ME/ v 


HELP; NOLAN, 

WHERE ARE YOU? 
CALL DETECTIVE , 
TAYLOR’-^ 


rniLir rviix^w ’ - ■ -- 

HIS OFFICE WHEN IT STARTED .. . 
FAINTLY AT FIRST.. .THEN LOUDER 
AND LOUDER GREW THE EERIE WAIL 


HAVE YOU NO 
MERCY? WHAT 
DO YOU WANT? 
WHY MUST I 
DIE,,?_X 


X^I WON'T GIVE IN 
TO IT...I MUSTN'T/, 


WATCHMAN HERBERT NOLAN TREMBLED I 

. , . lf - -tv* TUC t-M I iff 


HOUR LATER; 


WHEN HE CAME ID - 

DETECTIVE TAYLOR WAS SENDING 


SUDDENLY THE MUSIC STOPPED... 
AND PHILIP LLOYD FAINTED FROM 
SHEER EXHAUSTION... | - 


WHAT 


^THEY'RE 

SACK,’ BOTH 
OF 'EM.’ 
THOSE 
STATUES/, 

z 7 MMT/ 
LETS GET 
J. DOWN TO 


THAT'S THE WHOLE 
STORY; TAYLOR.’ 
YOU CAN BELIEVE , 
IT OR NOT’ ^ 


PHILIP LLOYD AND DETECTIVE TAYLOR HAD THE SAME 
THOUGHT AT THE SAME TIME.. . BOTH TURNED ON TH 
FIGURE OF DIANA THE HUNTRESS.. . iwwa'. “ == 


fI CAN'T, LLOYD— IT’S 

CRAZY/. HOW CAN A 
STATUE UVEAND • 
BREATHE AND TALK ? 
WHO KILLED HIM ? 
WHERE'D THE ARROW 
v COMB FROM ? > 


NOW TAYLOR, WILL YOU 
. BELIEVE ME? 


Kama 












































iSMI 



THIS IS My LAST CHANCE TO GET AN ACTING JOS. 
I PUT EVERYTHING INTO MY TRYOUT FOR THE PART. 


FRANKLY; MR. WALLER, 

WE HAVE OUR REGULAR 
ACTORS...UNLESS WE 
FIND SOMEONE WITH 
EXCEPTIONAL TALENT.,., 


^S-8UT THE LINES 
WERE BAP, MR. RUSS 
ISN'T THERE SOME 
SMALLER PART? 


READY FOR THE WtNPUP ? FEAST YOUR OPT/CS OH THIS HAM ACTOR WHO IS A BOOT TO PLAY 
THE GREATEST ROLE OF HIS CAREER/ THE STAKES ARE H/GH. BUT THE CR/T/CS ARE TOUGH 
■ • ' TO CONVINCE.'SO, ON STAGE, EVERYBODY...CURTAIN'S UR/ 


























































































WITH A HALF-HOUR IN WHICH TO 
WORK, I HAVE TIME TO PREPARE FOR 
EVERYTHIN®, EVEN TO BRINS1N® MY 
TEMPERATURE DOWN WITH AN ICE 
PACK BEFORE THE POCTOR ARRIVES... 


f ALL EIOHT, 
MRS. WALLER/ 
YOU 60 RI6HT 
V, AHEAP/ . 
/ THERE'S s 
r NOTHIN® TO 
WORRY 

k ABOUT... > 


TS. 5/ HEARTBEAT BARELY 
AUPIBLE... HE WOfi'TLAST 
BUT ANOTHER FEW 
MINUTES/ / 


MR. WALLER? YOUR 
WIFE ASKEP ME TO , 
COME...ER.,, I‘M 
SORRY... XPON'T 
SEE TOO WELL.../ 


' APARTMENT 
I CDMETO/ 


^X CAN'T PO THAT/ 

YOU’RE’ NOT PPAO 

L. YET/ y 


...LEWORE...MY WIFE... 
SHE'LL STARVE...SHEW. NEEP 
MY... LITTLE INSURANCE 
MONEY TO BURY ME... A 
PLEASE... D-PEATH 

CERTIFICATE... BW 

V ahhhhh...^£M 




















































mH MY DEATH CERTIFICATE IN THE 
ANDS OF THE PROPER CITY AUTHORITIES,. 
: AM READY FOR THE LAST ACT,., A 
'ISIT TO THE INSURANCE OFFICE.. , 


^MR. W-WALLER... 
C-CAN YOU HEAR MEj 
MR. WALLER?.,.OH, 
HE’S GONE/ 


YOU'RE VERY 
FORTUNATE, MRS, 
WALLER' YOUR 
HUSBAND LEFT Ya 
WELL PROVIDED 
FOR...HERE'S OUR 
CERTIFIED CHECK 
FOR #0/000/> 


NO AMOUNT OF 
I MONEY WILL BRINS 
| HIM BACK/OH... 

I-I DON'T KNOW 
r WHAT I'LL DO ^ 
WITHOUT MY T 
V ERNIE.., > 


IT WILL BE A TERRIBLE 
SHOCK TO HER/.,.LEAS! 
I CAN DO IS MAKE , 
w THINGS EASY.,, jj 


WITHIN AN HOUR, I HAVE THE CHECK CASHED AND I'VE 
RETURNED HOME TO PACK,., r-- 


SO FULL OF PLANS 


MY MIND'.- 

FOR THE FUTURE THAT I DON'T 
HEAR THE OFFICER COME BEHIND 
ME... 


^INVESTIGATION/ 
MEANWHILE, YOU'RE 
BEING BOOKED 
ON SUSPICION 
. OF MURDER l J 




























































INSURANCE MAN ; EDWARD LEWIS, STRIKES THE FINAL 
BLOW AGAINST ME... - - --- 


THERE ARE WAYS OF 
MAKING ONE'S SELF 
APPEAR PEAR,., WITH 
DRUGS... HE MUST 
HAVE USER DRUGS' 


< MRS. WALLER 
WAS A TIMID, LITTLE 
WOMAN... SIMPLE/ I 
HAVE NO DOUBT SHE 
WAS FORCED INTO 
THIS BY HER J 
V HUSBAND,'. S 


V^4/AM/IFINALL 

' 7URNED IN THE GREAT 

perforaupk:e ofa 

LIFETIME,,, AND NO 
ONE WILL EVER 

V mov* it/// 


TELEVISION DIRECTOR ALFRED 
RUSSELL IS THE FIRST WITNESS 

THEN AS DOCTOR FINCH TESTIFIES, 
THE JUDGE GLARES AT ME WITH 

IF THE DEFENDANT IS MY 

IS AS POOR AH ACTOR J OPINION, 

AS YOU SAY, MR. <<SIR.' . 

NEVER COULD HAVE. J Tfl/ 
FOOLED ANYONE By S J // 
TRYING TO PASS V I H 

HIMSELF OFF AS A. J | J 

7- TVS BEEN A ~*"~ Ss v 

'doctor for over fifty years' a 

I'M NO FOOL I KNOW THERE 

WAS A MRS. WALLER.’ I SAW HER... 
SPOKE WITH HER.' I'LL STAKE MY j 
PROFESSIONAL REPUTATION ON / 

■ THAT... 

fj- - 








































































SDRAWKCAB 



■JVIOST people agreed that he 
was a backward baby. He 
didn’t coo or gurgle to himself 
or play games with his hands 
like most infants. Instead, he 
adopted a strange gibberish 
form of speech that even his 
parents didn’t pretend to under¬ 
stand. Nor did he crawl con* 
tentedly like most babies do 
when he was placed upon the 
floor. Instead, when he spied 
an object that he wanted, he 
would inch himself slowly back¬ 
ward until his pudgy fingers 
clasped around it. And when 
he finally stood on wobbly legs 
and begun to walk, he lurched 
in the opposite direction from 
his parents’ outstretched arms. 

Of course, his parents were 
pained and quite a bit puzzled. 
Their neighbors, however, were 
sympathetic and always solici¬ 
tous about the child’s progress. 
After all, Mr. and Mrs. Oston 
Trams seemed like a normal 
contented couple • even if 
their offspring’s behavior was 
decidedly odd! The child’s 
name, Laer Trams, seemed 
somewhat odd, too, but most 
folks assumed that it was just 
a family name passed down 
from one generation to 
another. 

As time passed, the child 
matured in size and under¬ 
standing. He still walked back¬ 
wards, but now he managed to 
maneuver himself into ’ his 
parents’ arms .merely by cock- 
ing an eye over his shoulder 
and steering • himself accord¬ 
ingly. It was just as though he 


were an automobile that had to' 
be shifted in reverse gear in 
order to back into a desired 
parking space. 

Yet he was a handsome child 
with an alert, intelligent look. 
He listened attentively to his 
parents and comprehension al¬ 
ways registered immediately on 
his features. But that’s as far as 
it went. He. just didn’t seem 
.able to communicate his 
thoughts to them. 

His speech had speeded up 
considerably. He spoke in 
words of many syllables. Yet 
no one could understand what 
he was saying unless he point- 
ed to an object and gestured 
obviously. He learned to dress 
himself perfectly at an early, 
age except that he usually put 
his shoes on the wrong feet. 
He learned to bathe himself 
quickly and also how to comb 
his own hair, although most' 
people were struck by the fact 
that he always parted his hair 
on the right side. 

But it was his amazing 
athletic skill that captured the 
imagination of his neighbors. 
He could run like the wind, yet 
he ran only in a backwards 
direction and easily outdis¬ 
tanced playmates of his own 
age who were running fran¬ 
tically forward! There were 
frequent witnesses to this feat, 
but they only shook their heads 
sadly when they recounted the 
stories to Laer’s parents. 

Mr. and Mrs. Trams were 
proud and perplexed at the same 
time. Obviously, Laer was an in¬ 


telligent, gifted child, but he 
wasn’t growing up in an ordi¬ 
nary fashion. He was regarded 
as an oddity by his friends, 
and yet their reaction was 
piingled with genuine respect 
for his athletic prowess and his 
eagerness to participate in their 
play despite his obvious handi¬ 
caps. 

He garbled his words so that 
they couldn’t be recognized, 
yet he never grew angry or im¬ 
patient with his friends’ in¬ 
ability to understand him. In¬ 
stead, patiently he would plod 
along with them as soon as he 
received instructions froth the 
leader of their games. 

At times, his weakness be¬ 
came his strength. He played 
at the End position in football, 
and he had the advantage of 
running speedily downfield 
without ever having to take his 
eye off the pass-throwing quar¬ 
terback on his team. Under¬ 
standably, he was the star re- 
ceiver and leading scorer in his 
school league. 

In high school, he was the 
sensation of the swimming 
squad. Nobody could keep up 
with him in the backstroke 
races, and before long Laer had 
broken every established rec¬ 
ord in the books for every 
competitive backstroke dis- 

He proved that he had both 
ambition and ability in his 
off-school hours by using his 
handicap to land a job on the 
local newspaper. Every news- 
paperman knows that type 






come* off the linotype* printed 
backwards on molten metal 
•lugs. Of course,- when all the 
.slugs are assembled and ink is 
rolled on the tightly-held stack, 
the printed matter comes off in 
reverse on the paper. It takes 
many good men years to learn 
how to read print backwards, 
but for Laer it was a cinch. His 
speed and accuracy were un¬ 
rivaled; and soon he was pull¬ 
ing down a large paycheck for 
his part-time services. . 

Despite his ability to get 
along with other people and 
despite his undeniable progress 
in several fields, his parents 
and teachers pondered long 
hours over his strange be- 
havior. Nobody, however, got 
any tangible results until Laer 
was assigned to an extra-curri¬ 
cular job at school. He was 
asked to assist the. school pro¬ 
jectionist, Mike Ross, who ran 
off the educational movies for 
group classes in the auditorium. 
Mike was also a grade adviser 
who had always taken a special 
interest in Laer. 

One day, all the students 
were assembled in the audi¬ 
torium. The lights were dim- 
sued, the movie projector be¬ 
gan its busy whirring and the 
bright beam of light illumi¬ 
nated the screen. Suddenly, a 
jumble of pictures flashed 
•cross the screen, and the 
sound track produced a gar- 
.bled combination of sounds. 

"The film’s running in re¬ 
verse and so’s the sound trade,” 
many voices chorused. 

"Turn on the lights and let 
’em fix it,” other voices ad- 
vised. 

As the lights went on, Mike 
Ross turned slowly and stared 
at Laer. "You know some¬ 
thing,” he said kindly, "that 
backward sound track sounded 
just like you when you get all 
wound up. Did you notice 
that?” 

Laer nodded his head vigor¬ 
ously. "Sdrawkcabl” he seemed 


to mumble. 

"What’s that?” Mike leaned 
forward anxiously to catch 
Laer’s words. 

« SDRAWKCABl ” Laer re¬ 
peated in a louder voice. 

. Mike’s eyes sparkled with 
sudden excitement. "I get it!” 
he exclaimed. "Sdrawkcabl 
That’s the word backwards 
spelled hick wards! That’s why 
nobody has ever been able to 
understand you. You speak 
backwards ... you spell back¬ 
wards . . . and you do every¬ 
thing backwards! 

•"That’s the secret . . . you 
run, swim, read and print back¬ 
wards, too. Everyone has al¬ 



ways known that you were a 
bright boy who understands 
everybody else, but you’ve 
never been able to make other 
people understand you. And no 
wonder! But now that we know 
the reason, perhaps we can help 
you out!” 

Soon after he had restored 
the film and the sound track 
to Working order, Mike took 
Laer to the principal’s ofiice. 
A special meeting was sched¬ 
uled, and all waited patiently 
until La'er’s parents arrived. 
The principal, armed with the 
special information that Mike 
had stumbled upon, began the 
discussion. 

"For some reason,” he said 


hesitantly, "your son Laer has 
been doing everything back¬ 
wards from the time he was 
born. Everyone has been aware 
of it an many forms, including 
yourselves, and yet no one has 
ever been able to put his finger 
on the real reason for his 
strange accomplishments or his 
inability to do things like other 
children.” 

He paused dramatically. 

. "But now we know that he does 
everything backwards. Now 
why would, he do that? It’s 
obvious that he’s really an in¬ 
telligent boy despite this ob¬ 
vious mental block. No one can 
deny he’s real smart.” 

"Real smart.” Mike echoed. 
"Laer Trams!” 

And with these words, it 
dawned on ail of them. 

Real smart was merely Laer 
Trams spelled backwards! 
From the very moment of his 
birth and christening, this hoy 
was launched on a backward 
path by his "backward” parents: 

And why were his parents 
"backward?” Why even their 
name is a giveaway. Mr. and 
Mrs. Oston Trams. Spelled 
backwards, they were simply 
Notsa Smart. 

How did it happen? How 
did his parents get their names 
and why did they provide the 
clue by naming their son, Laer? 
Nobody was quite sure. For¬ 
tunately, once the secret was 
discovered, Laer’s problem was 
easily rectified and he went on 
to become one of the world’s 
leading scientists. 

How did we learn about it? 
That’s quite easy. Some mod¬ 
ern archaeologists dug up an 
ancient tomb rccentlv and 
found the entire case history 
along with many other fasci¬ 
nating facts about an ancient 
civilization. 

You see, Laer lived thou, 
sands of years ago, but as the 
case history indicates, he was 
real smart! 

THE END 


K-l« 







ARE SOME WHO ACCEPT THE RULE ) 
1 *OF FATE/ OTHERS SCORN IT, DEFY IT* L 
> BUT CAN THEY ESCAPE IT? LARRY | 
ADAMS THOUGHT HE COULD/AND HE ) 
HAD A METHOD ALL OF HIS OWN C 
TO OUTWIT DESTINY/ I’LL LET HIM . 
TELL YOU JUST WHAT HAPPENED/ 

I HE'LL SPEAK TO YOU, AND EVEN 
: THOUGH HIS VOICE MAY BE MUFFLED 
( YOU'LL HEAR HIM* 1 PROMISE THAT/ , 
V SPEAK, SPeAK, LARRY v v < 
>V, ADAMS ff-. ^ _\N 


r YOU'RE A FOOL TO ^ 
r BELIEVE THAT/ IMAGINE 
—A GROWN MAN , 
THINKING FATE 
L DETERMINES JaSgS 
^HIS LIFE/ 


f AS IF IT'S ALL^^M 
WRITTEN DOWN IN 
A LITTLE BOOK FROM T 
THE DAY YOU'RE BORN?/ 
LTHE BUNK,WILLI E'^4 


I TELL YOU, THERE'S ' 
NO ESCAPING FATE, K 
LARRY/ WHAT'S IN ^ 
STORE FOR A PERSON 
HAPPENS, THAT'S 

























I WAS ROAMING BY AND COULDN'T 
HELP OVERHEARING .'I QUITE AGREE 
WITH YOUR FRIEND/ FATE PLAYS A j 
STRONG! CALCULATING IBraagStana! 
PART IN ONE'S mmAPP 
SPAN, OF ,1^^ 

UIFE ! 'Jf* IV 


[ YOU? WHY. CAN'T YOU SEE THE 
\ OBVIOUS? FATE--FATE,'NO ONE CAN 
VOUTWIT THE HANDWRITING CP j 
PESTINY—■ INDELIBLE, r—' 
'SURBi UNCHANGEABLE.' J-S 

JUST WHAT ] v -- ' 

I'VE BEEN S. v TT-.. 

telling you, )jA bt-n 

LARRY/ '^®L\ 


AN EERIE FEELING STOLE OVER US AS WE 
TRIED TO RATIONALIZE THE STRANGER’S ABRUPT 
LEAVE-TAKING AS SUDDEN AS HiS ARRIVAL/ 


f IT'S SHEER BUNK.' > 

MY FRIEND'S STEEPED 
ENOUGH IN THIS NON - 
SENSE/ STOP HANDING 
OUT MORE ...HUH? HE'S 
l GONE ? WHERE'P HE j 


' MUST BE IT...RAIN'S 
LET UP/ HOW ABOUT 
A DRINK, WILLIS?SVE 
BOTH CAN USE IT/ . 


riHE PROBABLY ^ 

RAN OFF, BEYOND 
THE- HEDGES/THEY 
BLOCK THE VtEW/j 


r WHAT'S HE DOING?) 

FOLLOWING US? J 
I'M GOING TO 
REALLY TELL / EASY,.\ 
HIM OFF! LARRY / \ 
S—; i——^ I HE'S NOT 1 


you CAN'T 
























































WHEN I ARRIVED HOME SOON AFTER,MV WIFE SAID 
SOMETHING THAT I GRASPED AS THE CLUE TO 
THE STRANGER'S ODD BEHAVIOR, HIS 

INTERFERENCE / r - -» 

7 -S5T LARRY, A RATHER THIN MAN A 

fj) ( IN A BLACK SUIT WAS ASK- ) 
t INS FOR YOU EARLY TODAY.' / 

A r told him you were*at < 
iUrTM'j'jKiisi.X the GOLF CLUB WITH WILLIE/ 
ViV HE SEEMED TO KNOW WILLIE fj 


I MET HIM, 
ALICE/A PEST/ 
NOW I SEE IT 
ALL/ WILLIE . 
PUT HIM UP T 
TO MEETING 
US,JUST TO 
ANNOY ME /J 


ARGUING, ALWAYS PLAYING 
PRANKS ON EACH OTHER 
LIKE A COUPLE OF CHIL¬ 
DREN / FORGET IT, LARRY h 
DINNER'S READY/ ,- 


SO THAT'S 


I'LL STOP 

THIS hound- 
f ING ONCE J 
l. AND FOR - 

nU * LLI .hd 


HOW COULD I FORGET IT? I COULD HARDLY WAIT 
FOR THE NEXT DAY/ WILLIE AND I WORKED IN THE 
SAME OFFICE, AND I'D HAVE IT CUT WITH HIM/BUT 
WHEN I SAW HIS DEAD WHITE FACE AND HIS 
POPPING EYES ,1 KNEW HE WAS REALLY FRANTIC 

WITH TERROR ! I -^-r-- 

7-—- ' THAT X 

STRANGER / HE APPEARED 1 
OUT OF NOWHERE RIGHT IN 
FRONT OF THE OFFICE/HE'S 
OUT THERE NOW/ LARRY, J 
THERE'S SOMETHING [/ 

VERY FRIGHTENING 
ABOUT HIM / I FEEL |T 


-THIS CAN'T BE A GAG/ 
tWILUE'S TERROR IS j 
t REAL / BUT I'M NOTJ2 
JF AFRAID OF THE 


BUT WHEN I me 

STRANGER WAS STANDING, SOME OF WILLIE S 
FEAR PERVADED ME/ THE MAN IN BLACK 
HAD VANISHED / I FELT A S WIRL OF 

DI , 22 ! NES5 ~~ THEN 1 SAW—y T- 

Wj' 'THIS THROW ME/ WILLIE BELIEVES^ 


STRANGER / I HAD A VERY BUSY DAY AT 
THE OFFICE, l.OOl MATTERS TO HANDLE — 
INCLUDING THE BOSS'LATEST DIRECTIVE... 

























































I WAS LUCKY.' I WAS ABLE TO SET A RESERVA¬ 
TION FOR 9 THE FOLLOWING MORNING .'THAT 
NIGHT I PREPARE Ol, - 



THAT VOICE/THAT SMIRKING INSINUATING TONE. 1 

I TURNED AROUNO, DREADING THE ENCOUNTER 
WITH THE MOST ANNOYING CREATURE I 
HAD EVER MET/ IT WAS HE ALRIGHT ~ 

THE STRANGER !r- 













































% DON'T WANT TO DIE/ I SHOULDN'T 

HAVE TAKEN THIS PLANE.' WHY r-pf< 


BUT DEATH WAS CLOSING IN' THROUGH A 

FLAME-STREAKED WINDOW I COULD SEE 
THE GROUND BELOW. 1 IN ANOTHER MINUTE 
WE'D CRASH / / —j --- 


YOU DON'T WANT TO 

die? i'll give you 

ANOTHER CHANCE > 
\ TO LI -sA- 


yat// hoy? 

CAN. 


THE STRANGEST THING HAPPENED/1 SEEMED TO 
COME OUT CF DARKNESS / I OPENED MY EYE* 

I WAS AT HOME --- 

w-HT--- v r p I'VE STARTED BREAKFAST, 

>.’( ALICE! \\( LARRY/ YOU HAVE PLENTY OF 

^IVtime to get to the airport. 


I WISH 
I WERE/ 


'airport/ plane? Y the ray you're 

ALICE, WHAT TO LEAVE FOR j 

TIME IS IT? CT CHICAGO, OF < 
WHAT DAY / COURSE/ irS 7AM. 
is this? y ...MORNING,.. ■ > 

't-r-r^rr-y LARRY, WHAT'S / 

11 1IVI I THE MATTER 

1/ Jil / v WITH rou ?ygs,^s 


X HAD A DREAM/ I \ 
DREAMT I WAS ON 
THAT PLANE/lT WAS 
ABOUT TO CRASH/ IT 
WAS A WARNING, A 


A few MINUTES LATER WIU-IE 
STOPPED BY/ FOOLISH stuo- 
BORN WILLIE, STILL ARGUING/ 


SO YOU'RE GOING TO DRIVE 
INSTEAD/ SUIT YOURSELF, 
LARRY/BUT HOW CAN YOU 
PUT ANY STOCK IN A 
DREAM ? SINCE YOU DON’T 
BELIEVE IN FATE, YOU 
DREAMED IT TO TELL YOUR¬ 
SELF YOU CAN ESCAPE r- 
THE FATE OF A r ——-S 

PLANE CRASH/yAf^K • 

I BET THAT f" 

PLANE WON'T — 

crash/ 7yV? 


WAS A WARN INS, A 
PREMONITION / I'M 
NOT GOING TO TAKE 
THAT PLANE/ THERE'S 
NO SUCH THING AS 
FATE, BECAUSE I'LL. 
CHEAT THAT PLANE ) 
CRASH/ I WON'T c 
JAKE THAT PLANE/ L 























































































HAD I? SUDDENLY I HEARD A VIOLENT ROAR, 

AND FELT A SEARING HEAT PRAWING CLOSE 
TO ME.' I SAW A PLUMMETING MASS OF 
FLAMEf \\ \ \ V 


ITS ON FIRE. 1 
CRASHING/ 
no! NO! r 


I TRIED TO SWERVE MY CAR —BUT THERE 

WAS NO ESCAPE FROM THIS FIERY HOLO¬ 
CAUST OF HORROR// ^ - —g- t , n i m i, iiii 


(GASP!) THE PLANErCASY. 

. ...6QTME... r-^LARRV/ 


THAT WAS THE STORY OF 
LARRY APAMS... FATAL, WASN'T 
IT? THERE'S NO ESCAPE, 

. LARRY.' YOUR DESTINY 
§ WAS WRITTEN INTO THE 1 
I BOOK OF LIFE AND <S 
g DEATH THE DAY YOU ,« 


si. 

fGAlp.Oj^V/ 


























































"I STALKED THROUGH EVERY ROOM 
IN THE APARTMENT..SILENCE.'FOR 
DAYS I DARED NOT OPEN THE LIVING 
ROOM DOOP/THE STUTTERING 
VOICE OF THE UNSEEN ACCUSER 
PLAGUED MY THOUGHTS'! HAD TO 
PROVE TO MySELF THAT IT WASN'T 
THERE/1 SLOWLV OPENED THE 
LIVING ROOM DOOR, 'mbk rn 


H-H-HARRY.'WHY dpV NO/ NO/) 

YOU M-MURDER ME?/ WHO IS J 
A-A-ADMIT Y-YOU / PLAYING S 
M-MURDERED ME/ /> WITH ME ? 
--- /—-- '( STOP THIS 

Vmadjest'/ 


r I'VE GOT TO STOP Win 
ACTING LIKE A FOOL «| 
OR I'LL GIVE MYSELF AWAY.' M 
I'LL GO IN THERE AND THIS 
TIME GLORIA'S VOICE WON'T] 
BOTHER 


"I OPENED THE DOOR!EVERYTHING WAS JUST AS X LEFT 

IT BUT YET r FELT AN UNSEEN MALICIOUS PRESENCE 
IN THAT ROOM AND MY EARS STRAINED TO LISTEN 
FOR THAT FRIGHTFUL VOICE...'' y- t -~xaaj 


'I SLASHED BEHIND THE CURTAINS, RIPPED OPEN EVERY 

CLOSET DOOR.. NOTHING/ THEN NEXT DAY/ X WENT 
TO GREG PARRINGTON.'HE WAS AN EMINENT PSYCHIA¬ 
TRIST AND HAD INTRODUCED ME TO GLORIA... 


GREG YOU'VE KNOWN ME FOR YEARS-' YOU 

KNOW I'M SANE, BUTT TELL YOU I'VE f 
BEEN HEARING A VOICE IN MY APART- I 
MENT BUT IN ONLY ONE ROOM.'HOW / 
gr DO YOU EXPLAIN IT ? _■< 


CRECv O4RRINT0N 

P^ifATRIST 


"WE WENT TO A MADISON AVENUE PET SHOPAND GREG 
BOUGHT A PARROT, A YOUNG GREEN PARROT, JUST 
BROUGHT THERE BYA SOUTH AMERICAN AND THE 
BIRD KNEW NOT A WORD OF ENGLISH..■" 


HOWA PSYCHIATRIST 


WOULD EXPLAIN IT, HARRY-' , 
OTHERWISE WE HAVE TO A 
ASSUME "VOICE' COMES rK 
FROM "THE OTHER WORLD"/ 
COME ON. HARRY/ I'VE GOT/ 
A WAY TO PROVE TO YOU A 
WHETHER OR NOT THERE IS 
A VOICE IN THAT ONE ROOM// 


>TPARROTS ARE IMITATORS/ 

x WHATEVER THEY HEAR, , 
THEY REPEAT/LOCK UP i 
POLLY IN THAT ROOM ^ 
FOR TWO DAYS AND 
LET'S SEE IP HE'S 
IMITATING ANY ENGLISHy^^ 


HABLA ESPANOL : 
OUAW-'OUAW/—- 

























































MIMICS/ ALMOST MADE IT SEEM POSSESSOR OF A 
HUMAN SOUL'THERE IT WAS, PERCHED UPON THE VEfti 
CHAIR WHERE X HAD MURDERED GLORIA AND IT'S 
BEAN, THAT HORRID CONICAL BEAK, SEEMED TO BE 
TRYING TO FORM WORDS AND SEEMED TO STUTTER'" 


MOVING ITS BILL 5ENSELES SLY ' IT WON'T TALK TOMOR- 

—. HEN SR EG COMES/THERE NEVER WAS A VOICE 

THAT ROOM TW AT ACCUSED ME OF MURDER.'" 







































r great heavens/^ 

. THAT'S GLORIA'S A 


'C-CONFESS!^ HARR Y/ t HARRY/ 


'H-HARRY/ » BUT IT'S IMPOSSIBLE J 

CONFESS YOU) THAT BIRD NEVES * 
M-MURDERFD/ HEARD GLORIA SPEAR. 1 
r yET HE HAS MIMICKED 

Vt sH HEP STUTTER AND / 

intonations rr —-<r 

•SCir%.^V.PEKFECTLV.' v) y I'LL A. 
S: , ,--V SILENCE ; 


MURDER^ 


BACK TO THAT IN- 
, FERNAL WORLD THAI 
SENT YOU HERE TO. 
PLAGUE ME.' r-'' 


GLORIA: 


"I LUNGED FOR THE BIRO/X WOULD SILENCE THAT 


YES'YES! YMATS THE USE OF DENYING IT? 

SHE'S COME BACK TO HAUNT ME/ SUES 
HERE... IN THIS VERY ROOM WHERE X < 
MURDERED HER/1 COULDN'T END HER > 
STUTTERING VOICE ...IT'S HERE! THE 1 

PARROT HEARD IT AND TOON UP HER / 
GHOSTLY CONDEMNING CRY! T n ^ 
'~-p s —, KILLED HER! _ 


STUTTERING MIMIC FOREVER/HE HOVERED JUST 
OUT OF RANGE...THE WINDOW WAS OPEN...I FELL 
FOWARD REACHING FOR THAT RELENTLESS PARROT. 
GLORIA'S AVENGER/" 


HARRY.' 


H-HARRY/N-NOW YOU'RE 
GOING TO J-J-JOIN YOUR 
GLORIA F-FOREVER/y 


fUEEEf 









































f AlWAVS THOUGHT 

‘that rue cp CAUTA<Tlt 


That these fantastic 

THINGS ONLY HAPPENED 
IN FICTION AND IN THE 


mm 


MOVIES/ BUT LAST 
APRIL IT ACTUALLY 
HAPPENED TO MEf 
AND WHEN IT DID... 
BUT READ IT 
AND FIND OUT 
FOR YOURSELF/ 


ftp you FIND YOURSELF IN NEED OF j 
*eXTRA cash and you have a COZY I 
LITTLE HOUSE WITH A SPARE ROOM— 
WHATEVER YOU DO— DON'T— DON'T 
RENT OUT THE ROOM / MY WIFE AND 
I MADE THAT HIDEOUS MISTAKE AND 
IT TURNED OUR FAIRLY BLISSFUL 
EXISTENCE INTO A NIGHTMARE OF 
TERROR-A SHRIEKING HORROR 
THAT I, AND X ALONE, CAN NOW 
REVEAL/ LISTEN/ PLEASE LISTEN/ 
HEED/ BEWARE OF 


pJUST THINK OF THE 

EXTRA MONEV, BOB! 
THERE ARE SO MANY 
THINGS WE NEED... .J 


ROOM 

FOR 

,RENT 































ro LIKE TO RENT YOUR ROOM/ 
YOU'RE VERY NICE PEOPLE,r CAI 
1ELLATA GLANCE/THAT'S WH/ 
MATTERS'MOST*" NICE PEOPLE. 
I'M HENRY JASPER/ IS #20 


(#20/ THAT'S 

7 MORE THAN 
ENOUGH/. 


IT'S A NICE ROOM/ YOU'REl 
NICE PEOPLE/ BUT I WOULD , 
LUCE AN INSIDE BOLT ON ) 
THE DOOR/ NOT THAT I A 
DON'T TRUST VOU/I DO^fT. 


r PERFECTLY AL 
RIGHT/ WE'LU 
' GET YOU A, * 
SOLID BOUrM 


A WEEK PASSED PEACEFULLY 
-WE SCARCELY WERE AWARE 
OUR BOARDER WAS IN THE 
HOUSE—AND THEN OUR 
NEIGHBOR, FRANK MILLS, 
RETURNED FROM AN OUT 


BOB,THAT W, 

A PECULIAR 
REQUEST/ l 
WHY WOULD i 
HE WANT J 
TO LOCK f 

HIMSELF JL 


TUESDAY—ALICE'S 
CLUB MEETING — 
WE'LL PLAY SOME 
CAR O S /,—y -— 


YOU TO¬ 
NIGHT.', 


I HEAR % 
YOU FOLKS] 
TOOK IN 
A BOAR O') 
ER/ V1 


Y I THOUGHT IT WAS ONE OF 

/ THEM/ THE SHADOW ON > 
THE WALL LOOKED LIKE 
ANTENNAS.'JUST LIKE THEM. 1 
JV£ INTERPlAMETAftY 
invaders; 


STAY AWAY/ 

c HBLPi. 










































THEY'RE EVERYWHERE.' THEY ONLY REVEAL 

THEMSELVES BY THElR ANTENNAS WHEN THEY 
CHOOSE TO/ OTHERWISE THEY MAKE THEIR 
ANTENNAS INVISIBLE/MR. MILLS DISCLOSEO 
HIS TO ME/ I SAW THROUGH MY WINDOW ' 
HE W/.S WARNING ME/ I'M THE ONLY ONE 

Who knows their secret/i found v 
feur/ they want to kill me/,— - 


THAT'S WHY I LOCK MYSELF IN TO WORK/ I'M i 

DEVISING A PLAN TO COUNTERACT THEM,TO STOP 
THEIR INVASION/ THEY'RE MAKING READY— ^ 
READY TO STRIKE-TO CONQUER THE 
EARTH/AS SOON AS MY PLAN'S READY/ HUH? 
I'LL NOTIFY THE AUTHORITIES-YOU _^ OH-N( 
OONTTHINK ME MAO —DO YOU? JJUlO- 


STRUCK, MOON STRUCK/ BUT HIS 620 A ' 
LOOKED MUCH TOO GOOP/ ——- 


PONT WORR' 

\ HONEY, HE'S 
I HARMLESS . 
AND HIS MONEY 


INTERPLANETARY/ ANTENNAS/ 
FRANK MILLS ONE OF THEM-' 
OF ALL THE CRAZY IDEAS/ 
AND MR. JASPER L OOKEOjk 
LIKE SUCH A SWEET —rrflll 
-T LITTLE MAN/ s—-A ll! Bil l 




NOT A 


AWARE OF ANOTHER SHADOW-A MENACING SHAOOW ON 
THE WALL —JASPER, KNIFE IN HAND/ - --- 


[ ME-JUMPY? 

JUST YOUR 
' IMAGINATION, 
FRANK/ j. - 


YOUR MOVE, BOB- 
SAY, WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH ^ 
y you? you . 

lSEEMJUM P'tl) 


±^L 















































I'M SORRY, FRANK, T OK,BOB' BUT I NOTICE 
I CANT PLAY HANO-J YOU'RE PRETTY JUMPY/ 
BALL WITH YOU J YOU’RE MY BEST FRIENP 
SUNDAY/SOT ■tf'AND I WANT TO GIVE 
SOME THINGS R YOU A PIECE OF ADVICE.' 
TO TAKE CARE/INTAKE IT EASY, FELLOW?. 
OF/ jt Ttfl i hiih.ipwii mnM 


WHAT'S THE J? 

MATTER, BOB?, 


r SORRY, MR.EVANS IT 
WON'T HAPPEN AGAIN?, 


I'M SORRY FOR 
HIM TOO, BOB? f' 
POOR CRAZY J . 
LITTLE MAN ! J < 
I WONDER —A 
WHERE HE Wh 
WENT JfltRHIl 


• T THAT'S WHAT I \ 

J WANT TO TALK TO ) 
YOU ABOUT— 
AS/) JASPER? BO®, 
—X I CAN'T STAND, 
T IT ANYMORE/HIS > 
/ 3 WEEKS ARE UP \ 
TODAY/ WE'LL HAVE/ 
TO ASK HIM TO 
rjflVMOVE//—' 


IT SEEMED TO ME THE ONLY 
THINS TO DO/THAT EVENINS 
I WAS FULLY DETERMINED TO 
GIVE OUR BOARDER HIS NOTICE! 
ALICE AND I TIPTOED UP TO 

HIS ROOM If -;-71 

--—-—< THAT'S SWELL? 

HE'S GONE/ A I DIDN'T EX- 
MOVED OUT/ J ACTLY KNOW 
HE MUST < HOW TO TELL . 
HAVE GONE J KIM/ FUNNY, 
WHILE I < DESPITE EVERY- 
WAS AWAVO THINS I FEEL 


WAS A POLICEMAN- 


WILD SCHEME’hE WAS INVENTING TO 
COUNTERACT THOSE INTERPLANETARY 
CREATURES OF HIS/ POOR MAN--je? 
EVEN WORKING ON THA T 

.SILLY IDEA?/-5 

Bhcn-T-\T K HEL-LO/ 


FATE OF HENRY JASPER l 


DEATH- 
A DISMAL 
WAY TO 
DIE AFTER 
ALL THE 
LURID 
FANTASY 
JASPER 
HAD BUILT 
AROUND 
HIMSELF/ 
ALICE AND 
I WENT 
UP TO 
CLEAN 
HIS ROOM" 
TO BE 
RID OF 
All OF 
HENRY . 
JASPER/ 


HENRY JASPER'S IDENTIFICATION CARD HAS 
THtS ADDRESS... I WANTED TO CHECK ON 
HIS LAST ADDRESS/ EYEWITNESSES SAY ^ 
HE WAS CROSSING AGAINST THE 
LIGHT, STEPPED IN FRONT OF If- *, “ ' ' 
A CAR— KILLED INSTANTLY//C ACCIDENT.. 

























































Y HO/HO/THE FUNNIEST THING 

' TVE EVER HEARD/ IT'S -< 
ESPECIALLY FUNNY BECAUSE 
YOU DIDN'T BELIEVE LITTLE 
JASPER/ BECAUSE -- BECAUSE 
BECAUSE...^.--- 


ri SAW A POLICE -T I HAVE A LOT TO EX-^ 

MAN LEAVE PLAIN TO >OU, FRANK/ 

HERE/ANY- Yi COULDN'T TELL YOU _< 
THING WRONG, ) WHILE MR. JASPER WAS 
L FOLKS? -—-/AROUND/ YOU. MY CLOSEST 
- <fr- FRIEND, AND I HAD TO GIVE , 

■ 0H you the go by—listen J 
b n. Bk TO this... i—-- 


SUDDENLY-STARK rANTENNAS/J IT'S TRUE! EVERY ^ 

TERROR FROZE ALICE 6000 YWORO HE TOLD YOU.' 

AND ME/WE STARED lO&O!) HE HAD TO DIE/ ONE OF 

IN HORROR/ OUT OF fes t~ US DROVE THE CAR—ONE 

THE HEAD OF FRANK MOF US WAS THE EYEWITNESS/ 
MILLS, STRANGE NO ONE ALIVE MUST KNOW 

.. i. - 

A LIGHTNING MOMENT LATER, 

AL L CE_CRUMPLED TO THE 

r-- Y OF COURSE/THE MO- 

aLice.m ment r touched her 

ALICE/ -HAND-WE'RE CLEVER 
SHE'S / IN OUR WORK-SHE 
DEAD.'/ KNEW TOO MUCH / — \ 
SO DO YOU / YOU'LL/ 

messk 

WILDLY, DESf*RATELY, MY ARMS THRASHED OUT WITH 1 x RAN-I RACED OUT THROUGH A LABYRINTH 
ALL MY STRENGTH I GRABBED... I of STREETS AND ALL THE TIME X HEARD FOOT- 

-SETTING OUT^ l ill! / 

( I'M TELLING THE X I / 

^gBKtgBBT AUTHORITIES-- Q 1 |J||j 

llllfli'"'* 

v ^®BSa^s 
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^6AVE HIM .WALTER . . /Mm 
SAVE HIM! YOU'VE BEEN ™ 
CHOSEN TO SAVE HIM! PIG 
HIM OUT! HE'S CALLING FOR 
YOU!TRY TO HEAR HIM! R— 
TRY HARP. WALTER I 


CHU.UHG 




DlSGIN' GRAVES on THE NIGHT SHIFT AIN'T EXACT¬ 

LY THE HEALTHIEST JOB IN THE WORLD... SO WHEN 
THE SHIVERS GOT ME, ON THAT HOT SUMMER 

NIGHT, I FIGURED THAT WAS IT/ I WAS SICK,AH' WAS 
GONNA GO HOME, OR SOON SOME OTHER MISERABLE 
GRAVEDIGGER WOULD BE PIGGIN' A HOLE FOR ME... 

OKAY,WALTER...Y WHAT? HOW DO YOU EX- 

BUT WE CAN'T } PECT ME TO LIVE? I'M A 
PAY YOU FOR < SICK MAN... A POOR MAN ! 
THE NIGHTS YOU L I NEED THE MONEY/ 
AREN'T UBRET/f WITHOUT MONEY I CAN'T 

DON'T GO AWAY. MW THAT BLAST- 

WALTER/DIG ■ rP, ,ED MOAN 1 TP 

K 

ALL NAMES AND PLACES IN THESE TRUE-TO-LIFE STORIES ARE FICTITIOUS 

ANY SIMILARITY BETWEEN ACTUAL PERSONS OR PLACES AND THOSE USED IN THESE STORIES IS PURELY COINCIDENTAL 




















ALRIGHT, you FILTHV MISER, 
STOP BLOWIN* YOUR TOP/ Jf 
G'WAN HOME ...TAKE THE U 
REST 6F THE NIGHT. OFP/09; 
BUT BE BACK TO- -rTBgCtJ, 
MORROW/ EVEN IF 
HAVE TO CRAWL... OR •SSgJ* 
-- ~-tqf A JOB/ 


AH-H, IT'S ALL HERE-TWENTY 
THOUSAND DOLLARS/ IT'S ALL 
MINE...JHWE/1 SAVED IT ALL ; 
BY MYSELF/ NOBODY KNOWS 
I'VE GOT IT ...NQBOOV/ ANVd 
JM NOT GONNA TELL /'/-fM 


VOU1L BE < 


I SLEPT WITH MY MONEY RIGHT NEXT TO ME INMY BED 
THAT NIGHT... AN' I DREAMED THAT X WAS KING M DAS.... 
THE MAN WITH THE GOLDEN TOUCH/ EVERYTHING 1 

TOUCHED TURNED JNTQ_GOLP / ^ 

'BUT, MV RJNG...YOU>j 
ALREADY HAVE ENOUGH i 
GOLD...EVERYTHING J 
YOU OWN IS GOLD... ~ 
YOUR FORESTS...YOUR 
- CASTLES...YOUR 
? RIVERS AND... 


MOHEY...-TWZ IS THE V 

STUFF THAT COUNTS/ 7 
NOTHING IS MORE >< 
IMPORTANT THAN MONEV 
AN'SOME PAY I'LL HAVE. 
THIS WHOLE BLASTED 
ROOM FILLED WITH IT... A 
THEN I'LL BE THE 
HAPPIEST MAN JNj—ic 
-f THE WORLD N 


^MV SERVANTS... GO 
AND BRING ME EVERY 
PEBBLE AND STONE 
YOU CAN FIND/ ONE 
TOUCH FROM ME AN* 
-IT SHALL BE jjiXf 


GOLD! 


MY STUPID SERVANTS/ 
>UCH YOU...PERHAPS 
iLENCE YOUR STUPID __ 
MAN NEVER HASjT 


mmm 






























I WE NT BACK UP THE HILL TO THE SAME PLOT WHERE 
l WAS DIGGIN 1 A GRAVE THE NIGHT BEFORE ! I WORKED 
A FEW MINUTES AND SUDDENLY... 



I DUG FOR TWO HOURS' FINALLY MY PICK STRUCK 
THE top OF THE CASKET/ I CLEARED IT... GOT 
A ROPE AROUND IT... AND RAISED IT UP/ SUDDEN¬ 
LY 1 HEARD A CREAKING NOISE... AN’ EVERYBONE 
IN MY BODY RATTLED AS X WATCHED THE LID 
OF THAT COFFIN OPEN SLOWLY. - 





































mnl i dont ^ 

SEE ANY MONEY/ 
YOU'RE A FAKE/ 
v COM£ BACK//" 


n IS UONt, WALTcK / YOU HAY I 
YOUR WISH...AND X HAVE 
fc-, MY FREEDOM/ FAREWELL/ 


IGATHERED UP MY MONEY AN' RAN DOWN THE 
HILL TO THE WORK SHED... 


...AN' I DID...RIGHT THEN ANDTHERE/ I SLAMMED MY 
RST INTO HIS FACE AN' RAN/ I D1DNT LOOK BEHIND 
ME...eUT I STILL WONDER WHY HE NEVER CAME 
RUNNIN' AFTER ME... I| BIID1L «| ,1 I I h 


































THEV BUSTLED AROUND ME LIKE 
THEN THE WINE CAME/ THE WINE- 
ME A GLASSFUL/ I PICKED IT UP , 


I RAN DOWN THE MAIN ORAG AND BUSTED 
SNAZZIEST EATIN’ JOINT IN THE CITY... 


BRING ME THE BEST 
WINE...ONE BOTTLE OP 
EVERY KIND/ BRING ME 
FOOD...LOTS OF IT/ 
EVERYTHING ON THE 
MENU/ QUICK! ^ 

OK I’LL BUY THIS ^ 
JOINT AN' CAN YOU/. 


GOOD HEAVENS! N 

> THE GLASS... AND 
THE WINE...THEY 
HAVE TURNED INTO < 
MONEY-YOU MUST 
BE A MAGICIAN,SIR/ 


Iran out into the street/ i bumped into poli 

AN 1 THEY TURNED INTO MONEY/ X TOUCHED AUTO- 
MO0ILES...THEV BECAME MOUNDS OF MONEY/ I 
COULDN'T CARRY IT ALL...I HAD TO LEAVE IT/1 
WANTED TO GET TO MV ROOM... 


BOTH TURNED INTO MONEY! 


WHO NEEDS TO EAT WITH 
KNIFE AN’ FORK?I'LL EAT 
JT WITH MY HANDS/ I'LL. 


'MONEY! \ 

MILLIONS OF 
DOLLARS OF IT/ 


AH... MY ROOM/ NOW MY MONEY 
WILL BE SAFE/ I'LL TOUCH EVES 
THING IN HERE. ..I'LL HAVE A 

v ROOMFUL OF __ 

NaL_. MONEY! J 


MONEY! JVE GOT A ROOMFUL OF IT... BUT I'M 
STARVING...TO DEATH/THERE'S ONLY ONE THIt 
I CAN EAT... BUT HOW LONG WILL IT KEEP ME ALIV 











































THE UNSEEN. 

AUDIENCE/ 


MOVf/} 


60MEDAV,SW1LLVOU 

GIVE MC A CHANCE 
AS A CLOWN =_^ 


































































FOR ME TCy-ET^VOU G< 


' I'M ALL RIGHT, 

MOM'THE CLOWN 
MADE ME LAUGH 
ANP I NNASN'T 
'WORRIED i > 


CLOWNSj 

DRESSING / 

TENT \ 


©UT THE UNPREPARED 
WANPERS PURPOSE LE^LV 
ABOUT THE CENTER RING,,, 


IT'G BETWEENACTSi 
WE NEED TIME TO GET 
THE HIGH WIRE STUFF 
SETi MAKE ‘EM ROCK 


SETi MAKE 'EM kui 
FOR FIVE MINUTES, 
NORTON i 


CAN'T THINK OF A SINGLE 
FUNNY THING TO DO; 





































/ D-DON'T 

/ SAY 
another 

WORD! X 
KKIOW X 

FAILeo 1 


iONS AFTER THE 
LIGHTS HAVE BEEM 
TURNED OFF/ LES 
NORTON STILL, VS 
IN COSTUME i 
THEN HE WANDERS 
INTO THE DARKENED, 
SILENT BIS TOP/// 


AS LES NORTON STUMBLES INTO THE 
CENTER RINS, A FLASH OF LIGHT 
SUDDENLY BRIGHTENS THE TENT,/. 


GIVEN METIMEi 
NOW X KNOW 
WHAT I'D HAVE 
DONE AND X' ' , 
WOULD HAVE ^ 

LAUGHING! 


THANKS, 
BOYSi THANKS 
FOR THE 

spotlight: 


SHH 


r CAN'T SEETHE 

STANDS/// THE ^ 
SPOT L.\GHT‘S TOO 
BRIGHT, BUT 

SO/V<FOSS^r MIGHT 
BE HATCHING ME/ 
SO'X'D BETTER OC 
A GOOD JOB OF 
CLOWNING THlS>n 
^ TIME i U 


Them astrange, 

HUMMING NOISE li 
GROWING UOUPEP 


? 1 {®«S/ I : y 


Smus/cs 

THAT'S WHAT 
IT IS/,/ MY 
CUE MUSIC.' . 



























































COMPANION 
COMICS IN 
THIS SERIES 

AVAILABLE MONTH L~? 

★ 

SUSPENSE 

★ 

SINISTER TALES 

★ 

CREEPY WORLDS 

★ 

SECRETS OF THE UNKNOWN 

★ 

UNCANNY TALES 

ASTOUNDIN& STORIES 

★ 

PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW 






